H] how plealant ate young lovers, 
When their courtſhip firſt begins, 


And their faces oft diſcover 


The great pleaſm. hey are In: 
When one ſ{eers to like the other, 
Hand in hand theſe lovers move, 
With what kiſſes do they {mother 
When they prattle tails of love. 


Juſt ſo Billy the Sailor courted 
Nfolly, and the was moſt kind; 
For they oft had kiſt and ſported 


And both perſwaded were ip mind: 


She conſented for to have him, 

He made vows to her again ; 
He would wed, if ſhe'd not leave him, 
When he did return from Spain, 


Then a piece of gold was broken, 
And each other took a part; 

And by her theſe ords was ſpoken, 

Billey, Thou haſt won my heart. 
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May the heavens bleſs you thither, 


And your ſafe return again. 
Molly's yours alone for ever, 
When we do return from Spain. 


Arm iu arm they kiſt each other, 
And repeated vows did make, * 


Ever to love one another, / 


But ſaid, Bill, my heart doth ache, 


Left inabſence you ſhould leave, 


Then my heart would burſt in twain, 


Curſe n Moll if I deceive you, 
But ſtay till you do come from Spain, 


| Bil! a golden locket gave her, 


And begg'd of her to be true, 

Moll reply'd, as I'm a ſinner. 
I will ne'er be falſe to you. 

Then they parted with eyes weeping, 
And he fail'd away for Spain: 


Two long years he has been miſſing, 


Bat now be is retarn'd again. 
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| + hen his heart was ſorely grieved, 
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Several letters he had ſent ber 


From Portugal and Smniſh ſhore, 


With tokens hoping they'd content herr, 


Until Englaud he came oer: 
But no anſwer he received, | 
Till with Admiral Leake he came, 


at 


O that I had ſta d in Spain. 


For he found tis Molly married, 


And he curſt falſe lovers all; | 
Since his Molly now was carried, ; 

By her husband to Black Wall. 5 
He cries out now in vexation, _ 


Now ſcme New Found Land I'll find 


| There wild beaſts have more compaſſioa, 


Than deluding women kind, 


Put alas, he's ſore tormented, 
And is into diſtract ion run: 


For my toul is diſcontented, a 


And I ſhail diſtracted run. 
Molly's falſe, and has deceiv'd me, 
O ye furies why do ye ſtay ? 


Of my torments ſoon relieve me, 


Take my wretched life away. 


Now he rends his cloaths aſunder, 
And is into diſt raction run; 

In Bedlam to all people's wonder 

- This Diſtracted Sailors gone, 

There in links of iron chained, 
And in ſtraw alone doth lie, 

Againſt Molly he exclaimeth, 
For her wretched perjury. 


Day and night his chains he rattles, 

As if Bedlam he would pull down, 
Come brave ſailors, think of battles, 

And of ſtorming Spaniſh towns · 
Hollea, you fis, Bedlam's porter, 
Bring falſe Molly here again; 

Iwill ram her in a mortar, 

And will ſnoot her into Spain. 
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